the WORSHIPFUL 


William Gyles, Elq; Mayor, 
The Aldermen, Bailiffs, Burgeſſes, 


And. the Reſt of the Worthy INHABITANTS of the 


TOWN of NORTHAMPTON; 


This Yearly BILL of MORTALITY 
1s preſented by their moſt Obedient and Humble Servant, 
Al EXTANDER Palllees. 
The Bill of Mortality within the Pariſh of AlL Saints in the Town of M orthampton, 
from the z 1ſt Day of Dec. 1764, to the 2 1ſt Day of Dec. 1762; incluhive WE 
of the Perſons (in Number 4) Ferie from the County Infirmary. And alſo WE 
thoſe buried at the Quakers Burying- Ground 4. The Meeting in College-Lane 1. 


The Meeting on the Green 1. 4 
Diſeaſes. A BORTIVE and f Apoplexy and „ 2 | Convulſion 10 Mortification 6 | Stone = 
Stilborn 3 | Chlabed «| Fort? | Palſy I 8 - 2 
Aged 23 | Conſumption Feyers 6 | Small-Pox 24 | h,ogned l 4 
Ndereof have died, Ten and Twenty «| Forty and Fifty - 11 | Seventy and Eighty 11 
Jnder Two Years old = 34 | Twenty and Thäley Fifty and Sixt7 7 Eighty and Ninery 4 


Between Two and Five I Thirty and F ory - 1 | Six and Seventy - 12 | Ninety and a Hundred © 
Five and Ten 


| 8 "CHKISTENED BURIED 
9 Males — Teal Total. || Males Females] Total. 
| AL L-SAINTS« -: 8} | 105 CENCE 
Sf. SEPULCHRE'S. | 7,8 1 —.— 29 | 2 [a_ 
Sr, C1LESS | 14 IF =" 
P P=zTers | 3 —.— FTTH ů 
Ar the Meeting in St. Perer's Pariſh S144 4-4 
| In —— Torn. 1 n 363} $38 | 246 _ 
a | "Increaſed 2 Increaſed "i \ cu \| 


N. B. Buried of the SMALL-P OX Ai Sainte, 243 St. Sepulchre b, 10. St. Giles's, 8. $; Ot Peter's, 2.— Total 44. 


A* OUND the Globe of Earth I turn my Eye, ; I ſee the charging Squadrons preſt 
But where's the Region free from Woe? Hand to Hand, and Breaſt to Breaſt. 
Where ſhall my Soul one little Spot deſery, Deſtruction, like a Valture, hovers nigh ; 
The Seat of Happinets belew ? ' Lur'd with the Hope of Human Blood, 
Here Peace would all its Joys diſpenſe, - She hangs upon the Wing, uncertain where to fly, 
The Vines and Olives unmoleſted grow: But licks her droughthy Jaws, and waits the promis'd Food. 
But lo! a purple Peſtilence Still greater Horrors ſtrike my Eyes, 
Unpeoples Cities, ſweeps the Plains, Behold convulſive Earthquakes there 
Whilſt vainly through deſerted Fields A fhatter'd Land in Pieces tear, 
Ds Her unre — to Harveſts Ceres yields, And ancient Cities fink, aud ſudden Mountains riſe ! 
And at the Noon of Day a Midnight Sileace reigns. Through opening Mines th' aſtoniſh'd Wretches go, 
There milder Heat the healthful Climate warms, | Hurry d to unknown Depths below. 
- But Slaves to arbitrary Power, The bury'd Ruin ſlee ps, and nought remains 1 
And pleas'd each other to devour, is But Duſt below and deſart Plains, wwe 
The mad Poſſeſſors ruſh ta Arms. Ualeſs fome Stone this fad Infcription wear, = 
1 fee, I ſee them from afar, Rais'd by ſome future Traveller, , ls - +1 
I view diſtin& the mingled War! © The Prince, his People, and his Kingdom hoops. | 


«© One common Tomb contains.“ 


